BETTINGTON DECIDES        241

reading it, and she longed for the conversa-
tion to end:

It was as though her will had maintained
it, even though she had barely spoken. Miss
Considine rose, superbly balanced, to her
feet. Her great shoulders dominated the
room.

"Thank you so much/' she said to Miss
Sidney. " I've really learned a great deal.
Ill find the address in the telephone book/'

" Sidebotham's a fairly common name/'
said Mr. Heffer, standing and wringing his
hands now that his knees were out of reach.

" Is it really ? " said Miss Considine- Cf I
shouldn't have thought that/'

" Dir-Sidebotham's initials are W. M./J
said Miss Sidney, grudging and stern.

"Thank you so much. W. M. . . . W.M./'
murmured Miss Considine, " Good-bye,
Lissy. I don't suppose you'll recognize me
when you see me again/' A distant smile
descended upon her large, clean-cut lips.
" I suppose one does know oneself afterwards,
when one comes to." She moved splendidly
out of the room.

" People have no right to be so apathetic/'
said Miss Sidney querulously. It was as
though her hostility to Miss Considine had
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